Bill had a younger brother, George. Often Bill thought
he was punished for things that George did and that
were not really Bill's fault. One day Bill and George
were getting dressed. George grabbed Bill's socks and
threw them up on the bookshelf. Bill was in a hurry and
gave them a jerk. Down came a bottle of ink, too. It
spilled over the new rug. Their mother was angry. Their
father came in. George said, "Bill did it/* What would
you have done if you had been in Bill's place?
Bill told exactly what happened. He admitted that he
should not have pulled his socks down so hastily. But
he also said George should not have grabbed his socks.
Bill's father agreed that both boys were to blame.
Bill used to get angry at his younger brother, but he
soon learned that getting angry made matters worse.
Now he pays no attention to a great deal of George's
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